3Q8                  THE   INVINCIBLE   ADAM

4.    I vow to spare neither my strength nor my life in the
battle of socialism and the fraternity of all nations.

5.    If I intentionally violate this oath, may the avenging
arm of the revolutionary law punish me.

" He mumbled his words ! "   Many fingers pointed at me.

" He showed no enthusiasm ! "

" Traitor! "

" Spy! "

" Expel him from the Party! "

" Kill him ! "

" Report him to the Commissar ! "

I turned to flee the fury of the youngsters, when I was
confronted by a company of soldiers with pointed guns.

" Come along/' one of them ordered.

I was led into the office of the Secret Police.

Three men, dressed in peasants' blouses, sat behind the
desk.

" Your passport," the Chief demanded.

I presented it.

He looked at it and placed it on the table.

The other two men looked at him.   He nodded.

" Kotikokura Catafowich, up to this day the reports about
you were excellent. You were a good worker, and seemed
faithful to Soviet Russia. To-day, however, you are accused
of corrupting the youth. You preached religion to the
members of the ' Comsomol.' You spoke of priests and God.

You mocked machinery-----" His heavy lower lip protruded;

the wide nostrils of his nose opened.

The other two glared at me and bent over the desk.

" You tried to corrupt their morals, Kotikokura Catafowich.
You preached love 1" The men screwed their noses con-
temptuously. " You spoke like a bourgeois and a traitor!
And when you repeated the vow of allegiance it was without
conviction and without enthusiasm. You interfered with the